very soon,   for  a  sick  President's   consolation, is  what the Academy decides on, by way of catastrophe :
Thursday Evening, 13th April 1752, The Academy met; Curator, Monsieur de Keith, presiding ; about a score of acting Members present. To whom Curator de Keith, as the first thing, reads a magnanimous brief Letter from our Perpetual President: 'That, for two reasons, he cannot attend on this important occasion : First, because he is too ill, which would itself be conclusive; but secondly, and a fortiori, because he is in some sense a party to the cause, and ought not if he could.' Whereupon, Secretary Formey having done his Documentary flourishings, Curator Euler,—(great in Algebra, apparently not very great in common sense and the rules of good temper),—reads considerable ' Heport';' reciting, not in a dishonest, but in a dim wearisome way, the various steps of the Affair, as readers already know them ; and concludes with this extraordinary practical result: 'Things being so (les chosen elunt telles); the Fragment being of itself suspect' (what could Leibnitz know of Maxima and Minima? They were not developed till one Euler did it, quite in late years !),2 ' of itself suspect; and Monsieur Konig having failed to' etc. etc.j—' it is assuredly manifest that his cause is one of the worst (des plus mauvtiises), and that this Fragment has been forged.' Singular to think ! 'And the Academy, all things duly considered, will not hesitate to declare it false (suppose), and thereby deprive it publicly of all authority which may have been ascribed to it' (Sear, Hear f from all parts).
Curator de Keith then collects the votes,—twenty-three in all ; some sixteen are of working Members; two are from accidental Strangers ('travelling students,' say the enemy); the rest from Curators of Quality :—Vote is unanimous, ' Adopt the Report. Fragment evidently forged, and cannot have the least shadow of authority (aucune ombre d'autorite'). Forged by whom, we do not now ask; nor what the Academy could, on plain grounds, now do to Monsieur Konig* (not nail his ears to the pump, oh no!); 'enough, it i* forged, and so remains.' Signed 'Curator de Keith,' and Six other Office-bearers; 'Formey, Perpetual Secretary,' closing the list.
At the name Keith, a slight shadow (very slight, for how could Keith help himself?) crosses the mind : ' Is this, by ill luck, the Feldmarscholl Keith ?' No, reader ; this is Lieutenant-Colonel Keith ; he of Wesel, with 'Effigy nailed to the Gallows' long sinco; whom none of us carea for. Sulzer, I notice too, is of this long-eared Sanhedrim. Ach, mein
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